
BAPTISMAL FONT OF

Cloisters of St. Die Cathedral,

It Was at St. Die That the Canons of the Cathedral
in 1 507 First Gave This Country the

Name Which It Bears
UK town of St. Die In Franco'T 'x bo'ng hrmb.trde.l by Merman

lur.g range cannon which shoot
over the Lorrain" Mountains hel I ly
Vf l'ronih Chilian visitors an-- safer '

Just behind tho trcr.che.i than at St. '

Hie. idth.iuh the men In the trenches
look tit It as n "town of tli- - rtur."
where there nre shop, restaurants and
beds to sleep in.

Tic ;'cl.il Interest of Americans In
the b'tn! lies In tho fnct that
St tie has c "oil the baptismal
font of America. Tl'.l name was given
to the tow, In l.M by Frank M imn,
afterward Felted Subs Consul-C.oner- al

In 1'irls, in ! ntotiozraph whlili onj.-ye-

c'."'ir tj Th" linn's' iTdttiPTt 's caus-
ing grtnt mj.irj- t.. t'u- - town wi. limit
galling obvious in.l.t.trj result fur
the Hermans. I

'111 one Sutidiy afto-rnr- n Just th"
children wrre rctt.rnlng from vcrpus, j

tlx threat shells fc.l on the town and
!

finished two linns'. On Morday
in rn!pg Ilfticn r'.'.oll.H fc'.l. of which
tlrfp damaged 'he rnthcdnl. On Tues-

day,

j

between A. M. and noon,
forty-e.g- skills fell, six crashing

'

iiit,, the ca'h"ilral or Its clusters. Again
n- - C I. M. five more ihe'.'.s fell, well
r.'med by (iermn.i insthcnntUs. The
inthedrsl ilnlstor of St. IJle bids fair
m hp n complete wreck.

Thus. without apparent reason tho
Ormar.s r.rc tii'stroy'n.i the most vo.-orab-

s.pnt In Franco for American;'.
M l)!e lies in u valley, twenty miles
!n the Intorhr, unimaginable .s p point
fur of anything. Vet at
lone ratine ,'ror.i over the bolder the

are blowing cp the r,ith"Jrcl
i,esters where the word "America"
t.a-- . first pronounced and prlntec".

It was here thnt on June 4, Kill, In

He ence of ill'--- American Ambassador
and .1 crowd of prominent American?.
t'1' I'risule. t ff the Ficnch lUvubllo

"leii n conimem jrntlvi tnl.let. It
w.if fori ti. lioiioi- - iIip unions of St.
D.i C hedral who on Aurll ISO".

I'i t,d tl"-r- words In a little boot:
i;.1itil "Ci ;.ni"i;raph!:e Inticductbi":

There Is a toitrth quarter of the
n )i d which Amerleo Vespucci has d,

and which for lhl. reason wo

i I Anu rica.''
A' 'he I'hlcao i:.pii.-;tlu- n thete was

n ieeiiil hall for St. UI In It n copy
of the little, book- - for whlih the col-

lector Itahlr had leceutly paid $5."0

was exposed In a Kla.s caw, open at
rase 30, wIiptp "America" flr.st appears.

Cloister wall iiml cutumemoratlvp
tablet have now bpon dpstroyed. In
thin clolMor, nt tho time of the dls-- f

i cry of America, learned men
n rolled, talking of KfoKruphy and
riery fniencp. Tho cathedral authorl-ra- n

an academy for full llediced

'lio!arn. In 1507 they bought a
I'rintlns prews anil began to wet up
their "Cojimouraphy" n bringing up
to date of old geography. Then they
received a manuscript In French en-

titled "QuatrB Navigations d'Atncrlquo
Vespuco." it came In handy.

"Here Ih up to dute geography!"
the lcarnd Hylacoinylus.

"A fourth quarter of the world to put
In our 'Cosmography'!" rejoiced Mat-t- l

'np Ttlngmarin,
f'anon .lean Hazln translated It Into

Plain Utln. And iso the little book
printed and America baptised

thf! cloister of Ht Dlel
When I was at St. Pie no damage

h.id been done to tho cathedral. The
Photograph herewith thows tho clols-,(- r

an t will never tie neon again. A
jcar ago tho (Jennamt made a flrfi pt

to get the range, but only
marted a suburb. Vet It waa a cIom

where in April, 1507, the name

shave. I'p to the very graveyard of
ttie Llulo Church, adjoining the ca-

thedral, the she.ls destrov oil twonty-i-Ig- ht

houses. It looked like an earth-
quake region. Then, on August .".

1&15, the first bombardment stopped.
It began, iiBain, the other diy: and
nnv they have the range of the la- -

thcdral.
The people of St. Die are not the

only sufferers from the bombardment. '

American ambulances travel thither
over the mountains from tho front.
Twelve miles beyond IJIchard Hall v.iim

Killed hy a shell while trans-- 1

portln:; wounded over a hUhro.nl of j
1

the rear. Ilnll was a Idrtinruth m.ini
from Ann Ar'-o- Mich, f'.oje by I.uke

i Yale iii.i'i uf t"n.to!i. was
wounile.l while ilrlAlni; mi ambulance.

ne hears the cannonade continu-- '
i.lly. At ni'-'l-lt the mst'.rit sky tl.i.'dies
with lU-h-t fusees. The peasants wh's- -
per of great (Sirman trnfport.s; bull
the trench boys call It the "merry cu
riiunil" il fierl(.,ll.vi1 ,lr.,,l.. ......In.
of masses of tlerman Infantry, to give
the Illusion of reenforcemenls.

artllleiy pounds the Cernnn
tri !i.'hes. .N'inht Illuminations, patro'a
and forays alarm the Ce.--m ms to their
eco:id line, tine hear" tetrlnV talcs

of the results of the shelling,
In the li'vav.alPd district of St. Vo

there Is a family with tuo pretty girls
of 13 and IT whu are continually on
the spot whpre thplr house us..d to
ls hunting nmor-- . the debris. Neigh-- ;

burs say that they arc huntin? the
f.i.n-.ll- hoard of gold, which hail been
hidden In a wall or unu?r the
or who knows where? Wall, heart i,
everything is a mass of ru!n. Mure
likely, the gills are wntviilng to ee
that nobody else llnds the gold'

Well, rach lliiie that new licrman
shells fall, do yuu think that the girl
run'.' Not muih, unlo-.- s It be to run to-

ward the explosion, in case their
twelve-year-ol- d brother has been help-
ing them.

"They hope that new shells will clear
the ground," says a contractor's man
who Is wrecking r.cxt duor. "They hldo
behind their ruins and grub In the new
crater ns somi n they're made."

The peasants' tenacity in sticking to
their ruins Is astonishing, nose to the
front, where a certain village Is all but
i!rstro,ed, a section of Alpine chas-

seurs occupied the cemetery In the out-

skirts. A Oermnn rhell blew up the
slab of n burial vault, while all around
rained .splinters of the "m.irmltes." It
was an unhoped for shelter.

MOTORING
UMLMHL'H discovered America:c Villa discovered Columbus.

Then I got .a wandering bug
one day and discovered some

thing greater than Columbus, and that
Is the great highway that starts; at Co-

lumbus, N, M and winds Its. tortuous
way for hundreds of miles right down
through the heart of old Mexico,

Jn plaeeH this road Is over a hun-
dred feet wide, and In others it is no
narrow that the rocks that line tho
walls of the rugged canyons scrape
the paint from the machines. Tlmn
again there are places where tho skid
chains are necessary, and others where
the motor skinners declare there is no
bottom.

This great motor trail Is destined
to become one of the seventeen won-

ders of the world. "In what way?" you
will ask. In answer I will quote tho
words of an old Mexican woman who
has lust five sons and three daughters,
carried away Into captivity by tho
different tribes of guerrillas that in-

fest the country.
We had pulled out to one side to let

a' couple of doten motor trucks thun-
der by, tbelr earchl!hU Hashing and

"America" was first bestowed

A lieutenant and twelve men tuok .

refuge In It. They made the vault a '

l.ind of trench, strongly fortltled. The
next morning a soldier announced
"My lieutenant, u i Milan, sent by the
commandant."

It was an old peasant in his Sum ay
cult, black broadcloth, stained wl,h
earth. Mechanically he lot droit the
handles of a wheelbarrow that hi had
been pushing, n whiclbarrow .oadnl
with a potato bag half full of M,mo-- 1

thing. The old pea ant nhoied his per-- j

mlt and murmured: "I hae come to
bury my family, the Maiescot family.

am the father."
The lieutenant The

had lefiu-ei- l to quit the '

Inge, living in the.r ifllnf. So in t u

biimliarilmeiit a mother mid twin! uiu
'S had bien k.I.ed. Til" lielltet'art

Was about to Welcome the : mil
when a miiiiiII of ileiman shells fn'
"llvi-rybod- In the holes!" he ct.cd,
and dragged the old peasant into t'n-- l

tottltieil burial vault along with the'
others. There he squatted In a coiner
resigned, silent. '

"Coiir.iKo. Mo's eur Mart Sv'ot.'' ..i,.l
the lieutenant "the shelling will no.
Iat long, and then the burial can tak

on of St. Die.

dancing, their tnullIeiM shorn of Kitll --

plates, and an armed soldier sitting be-

side each driver, the driver vlth a big
automatic dangling ont IiIh right hip
and a wicked looking army rltle Mo-
pping against the Iron support of his Hide.

I had been gleaning the history of
this aged woman while the train was

and when the lust truck
hud roared by J turned to her anil
mild:

"What do you think of those,
granny?"

.She hetdtntod to answer. Her claw-
like hands kept oiivnlng mid shutting
while her sharp, bendy ees glanced
around Finally she drew
an old black piece of crape around her
thin .shoulders and hissed:

, "They are bringing the light of (iod
down Into this accursed country,"

Then, as If afraid of being censored
fur what she had said, she scuffed
rapidly away in the direction of a
sun baked udohe, and I

dubbed tho road tlm "Light of Cud

"Tho Light of Qod I

wonder lf.lt will live up lo the high
ideals that Ha name Implies. I hope
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Ruins left by shells in St. Di,

revictualling mountain Lorraine beyond
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so Yel lit times I havesollie doiibtK,
mid hue Is Just one incident out of
iiian.v Hint come to mv notice ami
make mo sceptical.

I mteuileil church nt I'oliimbiis list
Sunday anil llsti'Uul to a good sermon
on ".Miiii'h Inhumanity lo Man." Afer
the sen Ices I hired a orsc and took
n rlile along the mud of Villa's retreat,
sonic ten miles Into old Meslco,

Un this. Hide of th" line whole they
Iiml the Inlll" I came acrio's all Muds
of shocking slghti', the relics of the '

tl,;ht. and at one place I foii'id a dead
Mexican that h nln't even beep hurled

el. There ho lay, face down, one phoo
on mid mi" off, When I reported my
tlnd I "as surprised to hear that nearly
ovcry olio In Columbus, knew that hi--

was there anil the .sentiment seemed (o
be, "To hell with him. Let him rot."

Fur be It twin mo to losii any sleep i

over tills reproli lie or it dead Mexican
l.vmg away out lli'io ai g I lie dead
burses, for I believe he got Just what,
hi' had coming lo lilmi still It seems i

to me II would be a more humiinn
to kill cm muck mui bury 'cm too.

For did you ever stop to think thiu
even a Mexican greater sometimes lias

i , ii

a mother.' And this bo'n mother If
living will some il.lv be told how her
boy, .be boy that she nursed thioiigh
the measles, the whooping cough, the
mumps, the boy that she loved with nil
a mother's wild, forgiving love she
will bear how he ilhd lighting under
the Hag of Ucn. Villa mil also how the
(lllugoes let Ills bwdy lie Uliblllleil
Where he fell. Oh, she will have il soft
spot, in her heart for ns--- l don't think.

Hut the highway- - I startul out to
tell about that and not to preach.
F.vei.v twenty or thirty miles nlnpg
thlf highway the l.liakl bojs have a
camp. Around these camps they have
dug great ditches Just as If they were
going lo put In u sewer system; but u
soldier got confidential when I handed
him a stogy ami he told mo thev wore

'for greasers. Now what earthly use a
gtenser would make of these ditches Ih

Uynnd me and I am rubor of the
opinion that if I were a greaser I would
give these ditiiii a wide berth and
about the only w,i.v I wiiuld can' lo In- -

sped them would bo through n liic
bCope,

When the bo.vs first enme down Into
Mexico alt the uutlvca vvuulil cuu and

Interior of the cloisters as they

in
place In pence. I will send men for the

i

I bodies. Where are they?"
The old peasant looked up sad ecd.

"They are here," he said simply.
"Here! Whtfe? How?" j

"They are In the bag." he answered.
. It is ail of them that wa.s left!"

To cut short the painful situation the
lieutenant said: "All right. I will
have them burled."

The old peasant looked at him
MraiiKei. j

"You can trust me." repeated tho off-

icer. "My chasseurs will dig a khivc.
You mny have confidence,"

"Hut," murmured the other. "1 pos-

sess n family vault."
"Ah. good. All right. Where s it?"

'""It is

"Indlcnte It. Tell us."
"It Is. that Is to say -
"Where? Come, come!"
"My lieutenant." blurted out poor

I'ather Marescot, sublime but humble
her"; "my lieutenant; wo are in It'"

Waal is the morality of IminUird-m- i

nt .'

One hears oetasmnal stories of
and douitlon to dut. U'lt-iies- H

that Kngllsh CcnT,il In the Ar-to- ls

who scoured the country round

'

'

hide, bill (low lev have found mil
that we don't intend to e.n 'em alive
noil they have become mole liieielli.
and they will hiti h up tin- old bmio
anil ililve for miles Just to see a nun-bir- d

sail thioiigh the air. or a train
of motor truck rumble msi.

The Light of lloil lugliwav Is a
hard road to travel. I have ridden for
Iioiiik with the wind blowing a gale
nm! the dust cloud so lluiK that Soil
could scarcely see tho r.nllatol'. Manv
of the liys are going blind from this
pelting, and they have all mien so
tniich sand that tiieir Jolnls gi.ile win II

they walk.
The other morning while letuiiilnn

from tho front I witnessed one of the
most inspiring slglua that a teal Yan-

kee can look lit. We c.iiiio suddenly
around tin point of a mountain mi a
Horseshoe bend and tin re below us In
pla'n view, their logs, beeping time il,i
, walking beam, mine tunivhiiig a
toglmenl of I nolo Sam's ilm-.- t Th"
oativ sunlight ilalieed anil giuii'iul mi
their lilies, while a stirr inoinilig
brt'i'i'.e kept old (ilory slniiheil like a
towllno, Reaching l.wK for u in.b
cume a utrjig of four mulu j pull- -

French party the way to trenches

plan

were before the Germans began

to purchase the Aublgny wood from
Its owners because he was obliged to
bombard It. "It worries me to de-

stroy the property of Innocent' third
parties," said the Ooneral.

Then there Is the French artillery
olllcer who offered to botiiK'ird his
own chateau beyond Ithelms because
It Mas occupied by the staff of il
Herman division and because, ns he
arguul, he knew the of the
phiee better thini anvluuly else. In
that chateau wore all hi family
treasures, all his dear
the riches of his heart. With his
own hands, shell by shMI, he .shat-

tered them. He was a hero liecaile he
offered to his country not only Ills

life but hi.s sentlmentu, his ideals.
Hole, close to the llrlng line of Lor-

raine, one hears much of the cases of
conscience of French otllcers with re-

spect to bombarding towns as they ad-

vance In (ierm.m held Lorraine.
Here now Is an ideal deep rooted

In French hearts, mid they are torn
between It and another, that of ser- -

Ice to the patne. Merely to do dam-ac- e

does not tempt them; they could
bomliard Metz ruinously any day. and
yet they don't do It. They are

miles from Metz, with ficiman
armies and trenches in h"tvieu; they
ennnot hope to take Mtiz by

yet. and n they don't de-

stroy its dwtil.ngs and churches at
long range.

Hut what about rial ind.taiy
What about advancing? What

thuiit the towns of Herman held Lor-rn:n- e

in full ftont of the tiring line?
1, name .s French to all French
I carts The old Lorraine families

i e l een waiting forty years for the
I en. 'i to come and liberate them.
lli.vv blow up their towns" They

.ant bring their hearts to do It!
i if all such cases of conscience the

mo' touching I lime heard concerns
i humble l.ttle church 111 a Lorraine

j

wihi'v The (lermaiis ale theie. with
the French on two ne. It is the
stur.v of the master gunner of itar-- k

rch. l.arkirch Is Just over the
I

mountains from St. Hie.

In a certain spot, then, hidden
among brauchis. were three batteries
of From ii "l.'i.'i long'" cannons.
Miout a month ago the man who saw

e flri pall of the adventilie was
s ling With the I'llptlilll when the
i apt i it cadi d out: "Send me the
inastei gunnir "f the Thud littery."

Tlie inas'i'i gunner was ,i young
feliow under "'. with blinking ejos
behind far sighteil speciibies He
lookid wol lied.

mg the iiguliiiioii old lovried 111 my,
Wagons with a few sliagglliig n sir
gum

that

poctoil to a come crash -

to: mil tho iiioiiiitain side? If you
Lave mil, hold .vour peace

A flioii way mi tin on tokvard the '

Id' wo passul a fe.l1 ri,dinent of i

tun iiiiest I'liviuiy Mint tne can,
pioduce, which gave us another llnlll1
and left ill" too words, bu;j

M. 1,111 km bus) ills, om Hi, ii Hie
oo far lusiiunieul thau

the bombardment at long range.

The Cloister Wall and Commemorative Tablet Which
Was Placed There by the United States

1911 Have Been Destroyed

topography

remembrances,

twenty-thre- e

bom-

bardment

GOD HIGHWAY INTO MEXICO1

".My friend." snld the old officer. "I
had designated you to tint this eve-
ning on the church of Harklrch over
there. My calculations are ready.

are the elements of the aim.
Hut," he hesitated, "I have reflected."

"My Captain," murmured the young
master gunner, growing pale, "a
church? The church of Harklrch?"

"Yes, a church' Hut I hnvo
I exempt you. Another will

tire and aim in your place, flo and re-
port sick. N'u illeusson. You are
sick, (lo to bed and drink tea,
Hnotigh. No mote. Y..u .ire sick, till
further orders'"

The young master gunner walked off
without a word, head like a man
condemned to denth. And tho old Cap-
tain wi ispered to the others: "I have
stopped the drama. I may tell you,
Millir. day."

A month passed Then the Captain
told the story.

'io you retnemlier the artillery boy
with spectacles whom I Informed that
he was he sabl to (ieorges
d llsparbes. curator of Fontalnebleaii.
"lie has Jut been killnl. Now, read
this!" (binding a pocket note book).
"I must send it to his mother with tho
medals and illation "

Hero are some extract from the
note book copied by M. d'Lspurbo.s:

"Mother, I am on the eiCe of a preoi.
pice, (iod pity mo! Mother, weep for
me' All that you taught me when I

was lime of Uitidniss and pardon
toward our fellow men 1 have d

to unlearn In this war. holding
ready some day liter to minuiee vour
wisdom of the impo.iiiilty in which I
found myself to have pr for th,- n.
V.nlel s.

"Mother, f,,r thirteen month I have
find the .atiiion on human ircitures
v ho would nave thought that I with
my .spectacles would Umno, the mas-t-- r

gunner? For all this l eaii defend
m.vself.it the feet of the Lord: but now

am going to comma an anotninable
action, ami. what till- - mv heart with
dread, commit It squarely'

".fudge my despair' We have be--

re us about five miles dlsiunt a l.t
tie village with a httle church that his
become like a filend for me. M eyes
repose on It, afar off. The little" hnii-- e
of prayer a poor Utile timet whos,
old be ,ends U.s. fnim ,,, sweet. I'm
double Angolu- -. ,un.il i,j which I

kneel, morning and evening. Now
a!".' bail news m rives. An ruin.Cei man battalion has just oiviii I

"to I'l'un h. So the ehiinh, in which
Is the presence of (o,. must bo l.inl
low. destroyed, bj me It w I who must

' "it
i Hero a page torn out )

"Mother, jou know how good mirc.ipt iln l. Afm givit.g in. the t.ir.l.le order whn b. I inii.i . n r

tnllitni ile his tut Ht. Cti.itnlii spar" I

tne M.i.v ii.nl ble.s him' i:ui bow
c..ti I accept to thiow Hie net upon

innotlnr" am the iiin.--b r gunner!
"The Colin. m let tbi Angclus still

1 lug Tin- battalion is lt,iv.irii, and
ti'iinv of tin in mat be piaving. 1 liuvr
utlallg'd with in) siiesiam,., ,,,ni

'aim the c.iulioii he will tire Ii, We
await the evening Angclus After

the shot I sh.dl ki

.'" this gi,,u dixit dr of mv soul.- - In me Itl.imilll. My g coin.
nido the Imlliiv have vuvi and
''I'lh'oll I .He otlil Villi, .so mv

gi.sr, dl-t- i. - . I all I,, luainmu: 1

The old 1'npliiin sighed.
" must M.n, lt lc, i):i. mother," he

mid. "He tiiined the piece with I',
own bauds l It's it i lor older, uble!,
yuu all at tuin..li ..,.
shells w i re flrco Mv master gunner
was kneeling in prn.ver. lie letiiulneil
there until d.i break. We saw him.

old Captain "Lust iiiursilnv be wn'i
killed by lone L'lU shell. What could

ilc ut tne eon. nm m lour maiiim.i An when I
i it coin.so .vmi will sa.i "iiuii s imtli. w.is lliiie. iny vour ban, Is iini the

mg new. We saw v hen w o w ere foi eheiul of our bov! All. tint the boy
boys '" lint did .voii i ver see them out of other days, but only of n
in a hoHle coinitrv Just when some n, Idler- - -- "

uonoiis poison laid spread the report j i Ihid of the ctrnoii. Tho re.
ih it a oiiple of thousand bandits were ; nialuder of the nolo book is torn aud
laving lor oii. and evotv iiimiito voiiHiled with mud mid blood)
i hear volley

of

r

wi rid

uiovi'd lor

of
'

the Jimgli old ilnvir til my side broke Wo said o mirselves. 'If the morning
the stillness with the following re- - Angclus tints it will nieiiii that then,,"',: church still stands- - mid we hnv"Thai don i look like going out tot missed an entire battalion of tho
liie. II looks iimro like going in." oneiuv.' Wo look, d at our watches.

nd so Ii does. .i, tl, ,.,.,V i.ieuieiiani w'u-iieie- d. 'Hie hour
out in i.i'king wnh pool but p.,,.1" ,iusi i h i, n. master giiutii r

pome loving Mix. iih ll wil u sblggl'leo o lis .ave loom
! ! eg f we be p gobig n on' it i veiv "li vvn a month ago." concluded thn

lit 11 d
l k a safer the
tr.uskct,

Here

bent,

ick?"

rum

(

heard

a
the Germans have been firing at?"


